Kissing Raindrops 


Kissing raindrops 

from die buds of the apple tree, 

collecting thoughts 

- decided - 

I had to leave. 

It was the kind but arresting 

memory restrained 
(painful 
knotted) 

geography / history. 


Later with distance 

from the branches of the apple tree, 

realised equals 

- created - 

A map I connected. 

Adult projections and childlike 

constructions of subject 
(dream 
wishes) 

to add up / see. 
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